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B cing the Experiences of Jones,
the Reporter.

WHIRLEDVR S ROOFS

Dizzy Ride Through Spacs,Behind a Sirlng
of Floet-footed Reindecr, With Oaer
Mr. Kris Kringle and What

Came of It

Obejorfol Jones, the reporter, was
busy every day in the week, but never
0 husy as on Saturday. On that day,
in addition to hisu 1 routine, he had
o get in his “specials” for the Sunday
edition, and, as Obejoyful wasz wont to
defer the tzsk of tackllng that work
from day to day, the wind-up of the
week invariably found him struggling
desperately with hiz accumulated as.
Bignments,

This particular day had been an unus.
ualiy laborious one with the procrastie
nating Jones, but by an aimost suparhus

man effort he had turned in hiz six eole

umns of “eopy” to the ¢ty editor and
only one more siory remained when the
supper hour came round. It was an
advanee write up of a prospective sSport.
Ing event of more than ardinary import-
ance. T

The reporter sat at his desk, deenly
engrossed in studying the records of the
atiidles who wers to “ompete in the
forthcoming world'y champlonship con-
test. In the garlsh disk of light cast
Upon ‘his desk by the shaded incandes-
cent giohe he had spread out his refer-
elice staltistles. His soul was burrow-
ing In the past glories that formed the
reccrds of the respectlve “entries.’
Only the ciick of the religious Tepori-
®r's typewriter, hammering out the
notes for the church news columm, ‘dis-
turbed 'the quist ¢f the local room.
Weary, stiff-fingered and heavy-eved
Obejoyful delved and scribbled alter~
nately. On and on he pushed his pencil
over sheet after sheet until—until his
pencil stopped suddenly and the writer,
upon examining the paper before him,
discovered that he had actually finish-
ed the story without being  himaelf
aware of jt.

“That's odd,” thought Jones. *Never
had anything Ilke this happen to me
befere. Can't understand how—"

The voice of the city editor broke in
upon his reflectlons,

“Mr. Jones said that funetionary,
“I want a two-thirds-of-a-column story
on how the strects look on Christmas
eve night. See what you can make out
af the appearance of the store windows,
the crowds around the hotels, the
throng of pedestrians and shopper
tin horn and firecracker racket,
all that sort of thing.
one o'olock and  try
Bicturesque,”

The reporter was still In a brown
study over the remarkable phenomenon
of his sporting stor¥ finishing itself of
its own wvolitlop and the city editor's
speech falled to reach him comprehsn-
sively,

“Beg pardon, sir; speaking to me?”
he asleed, wheeling hls chair and facing

* stern-visaged man who ‘had ad-

2z8ed him. Wherzupon the local edl-

s repeated himself, with what geemed

Jones unnecessary emphasis and ex-
nulation. Then Ohejoyful arose ohe-
smitly, donned his drab overcoat and
yves, hung his horn-handle cane in
te erook of hiz left arm and sallied
forth, murmuring inwardly against the
necessity for stories that a fellow didn't
tecl Hke writing and couldn’t write de-
cently even if he did,

The odd appearance of Washington
avenue gtartled him as he thrust hils
nese ouig Intn the erlsp December air.
“Idoly MMages!' he exclaimed, this |5 the
quietest Saturday night T ever saw in
Newport News. It van't be more tha

T and
eGt it in beflore
and  make it

b o'elock and it looks like 3:30
on A1 ordinary Sunday maor
ing.” He stood @ moment in front

of the ofMice and looked up and down the
siredt. Not an animate thing could he
discern wilhin his range of vision. The
cars had stopped running, the stores
were all clesed, even the reslaurants

were shut up as tight as wax. Peering |

down towards Bar Harbor he observed,
1o his utter astonishmermt, that there
was not & slen of life wisible even in
that usually active locality. The =ound
of his own footsteps on the sidewalk
reverberated with astonizshing clamor.
COrbejoyful looked up at the brilliant
moon tThat floated in the ‘heavens and alt
the myrald stores that winked indeco-

rously down at him and bethosght him |

1o consult his watch,

Yes, it was early. Only a few minutes
after 9. “Well, I'll swuar,"” gasped the
reporter, and had he not been brought
up in the path of rectltude he might
have carrled out his threat. He pro-
ceeded up the strect, sorely itroubled in
mind.

“1 don't know what's the matler with
e, he groaned, “but if somebody
hasn't tapped me on the poll with a
soetinn of lead pipe, I'm a good deal
worse off than I 'think T am.”” At the
corner of Twenty-eighth strect he was
sucdenly confronted by a quecr Iooking
od gentleman, who seemed Lo rise cut
of the earth. -

“Hello, Ohejoyful Jones' sald this
party familiarly, “How do you think
you feel?’ The reporter found himself
lnaking into the face of a ruddy-cheek-
e white haired old fellow, with a palr
of unuzually bright cyves that twinkled
mmischievously at him, Obejoyful hale-
od abruptiy.

“This ls odd. decidedly odd,” he mur-
mured, stepplng back in alarm. This
auecy old geezer wasn't here a moment
apo, No, I'/m an Indian if he was, Then
he observed that the oddity of the mys
terious individual's appearance extends-
e to his dress, The venerable parly

—was robed in a big bearskin ulster that|
of his heavy,

141! almost to the heels
thicksoled, broad-teed boots, while the
zealekin cap that encased his head was
pulled down haif over his eyes, Coarse
Fnit=wool mittens covered the amp

binnds that were thrust into the pockets |
reporter |

of his immensc ulster. The
gazed upon the figure in front of him
in undisguized amaxement.

“Hello, Obejoyful Jones,”' repeated the
antique looking old party agaln. “If
1 were yvou I wonldn't stare at a per-
£0m in that manner. IUs rude, uapar-
donabiv  rude, Does.  your grand-
molher's cat play on the jewsharp? g
nol, where is the house that Jack builc
and who struck Billy Patterson?”

The reporter gave his interrogator an
wgly frown and tightencd his  grasp
1pon the horn-handle cane, ISven hia
veal looking moustache began to bris-
tle. He could stand & good deal that
people not hardened by contact with
polit ns and policemen would resent
a5 grosaly insulting, but he wouldn't
e fguved” by anys man, and it did
=zem that the old man in the great coat
Wig bantering him,

My ancient friend.” quath he, “ac-

cept my most profound apologles, with |

-Miiﬂ'r WITH ST.NICK

the |

ike compliments of the season; but it
appedars to me that you are unduly fa-
miliar. From the way you have bur-
rowed into that Klondike I judge that,
with all your flippaniry, you are not sg

“Fudge,' retorted the other, impa-
tiently. “Fudge and fiddiesticks, I'm

| serious."” I :

i “We'll change the subject, if it's all
| the some to you," said Jones, dryly.

{ “What have you got to offer as a sub-
| stitute?"

| “Well. as you have the advantage of
+ine, you might tell me your name," sug-
| gested the reporter.’”

“0f course 1 might,” argued the old
Lellow.

“Why don't you?"’

“You haven't asked me?" was the re-
tort, and the old man langhed as if he
were enjoying himself immensely.

“Then what is {t?" demanded the re-

Iporter tartly,

| The gueer old fellow obviously found
|intense amusement in the yvoung man's
(dizcomfiture. He relapsed into another
fit of mirth, his corpulent Hody shaking
‘like a huoge chuk of jelly. "It migh:
| be Smith,” said he, “and it might be
vJenkine, but it isn't either of them.”

| "My name Is Kringle—Kris Kringle,"
jeontinued the patriarchal wag. '‘Some-
timmes they call me Santa Claus and
again 1 am known as St. Nicholas, of-
ien irreverently abbreviated to St. Wick.

FPut 1 like Kringle best. Just call me
Krls and we'll let it gn at that.'"

o you're the orlginal Kris Kringle,

€l queried the reporter. Do von ex-
rect me to beleve that? Well, T don't,
II hink you're a frossilized fraud, 1ay
iancient: that's my candid opinion of
¥ou”  Again the old man was con-

vuised with laughter.
opinion for you,” szid he, throwing his
arm suddenly about the shoulders of
Olicjoyful, The next instant the report-
cr found himself whisked through the
air, high above the streels, with the old
tieman'§ armn still encircling  his
¥.
surthouse bullding, where, to the infi-
ite surprise of the newspaper man, he
vag dragged into osleigh, which stood
ting there with a score of lmmense
sindeer of great beauty in harness and
ibells. He observed for the first time,
0, that the spnow was falling In blg
+flakes and the house tops were covered
{with more than a foot of the white
mantle, Tefore he had time to compre-
Ihend more, hls companion had seized
| the lines and they were =pinning
through the alr at a dizzy speed. Pres-
«ntly the deer slackened their pace and
Obejorful summoned up his courage
cnough to stammer in the old man's
edar, I owe you a thousand apologics,
sir.” The merry old fellow gave vent
to a roar of laughter that rang out
(lnuder than the chorus of bells. that
jangled from the trappings of hig flee
(footed steeds.  “Nol one,” sald he, *
never expected you  to believe me.
Grown folks haven't any faith in me.
anyhow, And vet 1 often do 'em a good
Lturn., Now, I knew wou wera out for a
story tonight and I took it into my head

“I'li change your

™' he said abruptly, changing the
subject a8 he pulled off his fur cap and
ishook an inch of snow from it

“ILis remarkable weather to say the
=1, answered Obejoyful. "I saw anly
izn of snow half an hour ago and yet
rom the appearance of the roof I judge
that It must have heen snowing hard
for several hours,'”

' Not @ bit of it,"” sald Mr. Kringle.
“It only looks that way to vou, bhecause
you're in o my company. While you are
with me, dMr. Jones, you are privileged
ta see many things ns T see them. For'
me to travel over my cireuit without a
fnot of snow an the roo wnd more fall-
ing would be a sorry hreach of etiquette
an my part and contrary to all Yuletide
traditions.  So whether yvou have snow
in the streets or not on Christois Eve
nizht Is a matter of litle moment to
e
Are you out on business tonight?”
tasked Obejoyful.

i “Turn your head and look at the car-
‘o I've got aboard. Do you think I'd
tearry a lvad like that around If I were
not?!

| The reporter timidly glanced behind
him, and wondered how the huge moun-
tiin of good things that rose up from
the sleigh to o helght of twenty lect @
the air could have possibly escapod hi
unotice when he entered the vehicle, But
it was i nlght of marvels and he was
beginning to take them as the eame,
|‘.'.'iLl1 comparative composure,

| The rotund and jovial! Mr. Kringle
chuckled audibly as he observed the
curkosity his voung associate evinced
v fhe articles. There were toys, bon-
bions, jewelry, fire arms, ornaments of
ra wnd costly design. Things of every
1 i sere to be seen in the gi-
| gantle store ped up in the sleigh.
h o guantity and variety of articles
dleulated o exeite the cupidity of lit-
tle boys and girls he had never hefore
Hlrearned of. **These things” said th
tmaster of the reindeer, pointing hi
| whip-staff at the pile, “arc to be dis-
| iributed in the early hours of Lthe morn-
Ling before daybreak. The trip I'm on
jaust now is @ new idea of mine. IT'm
poing to visit the grown folks, That's
why 've taken you along, for my deals
ings with the kids Is an old story to the
i\‘;m'lr it

| On the parapet of a house Mr. Krin
pele drew rein and the deer came Lo :

1e.

palt with much champing of bits. Th
Jolly driver leaped briskly out at th
lgame moment.  We make
{stop here,
| friend of mine, who has
|in six months, Let me &
we give the limb of the

‘'t had a case
+—what shill
law? Ahal!

here's the very object,” exclaimed Mr. |

| Isringle, diving into a hugh chest that
he had dragged from under thé seat of
|the vehicle.

“What is [t¥" asked the reporter, who
(was now taking a lively Interest in
lwhat was going on around him. “What
is 1?2 he querled, rubbernecking to get
rooglimpse of the hundle the chuckling
Iris ‘had extracted from the chest.
| “A sult,” was the reply of the mas-
'ter of the reindeer, as he leaped nimbly
Lo the chimney top, executed o pigeon-
wing on the narrow Iedge of brick an
!Lhen dangled before the eyves of the r

i purter

for inspection a neat cutaway
et and vest and a pair of accompa-
niments. A suit for the lawyer man,”
augned the merry Kris, “he hasn't en-
tered a new suit in a long thne, but to-
morrow he will be the most exquisite
ihing that ever came down the ave-
Lue  With that he threw o flip and
disnppeared head first into the chimney.
Heé was back in a moment,
anded, but chuekling.

“We're off!  Git-ape!” he shouted as
| he bounderd into the seal beside the re-
| perter, and they swapt away through
{epaee like the wind., Obejoyful had
| cely settled himself in the  seat
|'when another stop was made. “Oho
|. culated Mr, Kringle, leaping  over
| tne side of the sleigh. “Here you, Mr.

£ Jomes, I'1l thank you to hand me those

Thanks.
“Lawyer

ihree books near your elbow,
Now for  another delivery,

this time, too?" asked Obejoyful, tal-
ing out his note book and  hastlly
|=eratching some  memoranda of thoe

il‘:mmmingﬁ af the night,

| *uess again,' said Mr. Wringle. "It's

a eoal dealer this time.”
“Rut these are law hoo

lJeyiul, examining them eritically.

© “Suppose they are’” retartad  Mr

| Kringle, T guess 1 knew my business

young man, They're altogether apropos.

seel one s Blackstone, another is Coke

ud the third is Littleton.” And again

" said Obe-

They alighted in the tower of the |

1o help you, Isn't this jolly good weath- |

the first|
It is the house of a lawyer |

empty

the master of the reindeer danced glee-
iully from the roof into the chimney,
leaving the reporter to reflect upon and
record what he had seen and heard.

Two minutes more and the sleigh
with its occupants was agaln whizzing
on its way, the old man ever and anon
#xploding into fits of merriment, with-
Cut any apparent cause whatever.

*Whoop-e-eee!”" =aid He, pulling up
the deer on the mext roof. "“You're an
Incomprehensible old fellow,”” remarked
the reporter, drawing out his note-book,
“Y shan't try to understand ¥ou any
more.’

*Just s0,"" lnughed Mr. Kringle, exul-
tantly, "I should be sorry if you could,
Just you keep your eyes open and yveur
pencil busy. As you see, we're down
town now on Twenty-third street. This
i= a ham. An actor lives here—a very
vem actor,” saying which he jumped
mto the chimney with the ham.

Out he came pgain in a moment, and
in a cloud of snow, thrown up by the
heels of the deer they were whisked
aJwWay.

Later on, when the sleigh drew up on
the roof of a hotel, the old gentleman
leaped out with a peculiar looking ap-
pliance which, he explained, was to be
a boon to the hotel clerk, a frlend of
bis who lived there. *This house,” sald
he, iz a Tavorite with folks from
the ecountry. Thls little instrument,
with swhich I propose (o lift a world of
anxiety from the clerk's breast, is a
jay-proof gas burner. No matter how
hard they blow, the light will not go
out until the gas is turned off.!"

At the next stopping place, the home
0 T a telegraph messenger boy, he left
« beautifully bound copy of ‘Bunco
Eill's Biggest Brace Game; or The Twin
Champlions of Blue Blazes' Camp.”

Again the sleigh sped onward
again it stopped.

*“This is the home of a brewer,” said
he. “"How does thiz beautiful motto
auit for his sitting room?" He display-
ed a sgign reading: A beer in the hand
s worth two in the Anheuser-Busch."”

““Aha! here is anolher place for one
of my handsomely executed motto
cards,’” =aid Kris at the next roof. Here
we will leave this one. The re
porter copied the noble sentiment it
displayed—*"Be a Man"—into his note
book and then asked “for whom?!

“President of the New Woman's
Club,” the facetious Kris did make re-
11y and forthwith leaped into the curl-
ing smoke of the chimney.

And so0 it wenl on for an hour longer,
the reporter and his merry old compan-
ion whirling dizzily through space from
house top to house top, leaving a me-
mento. of their visit at cach stopping
place.

Just as Obejoyful was beginning to
tire of the experlence they alighted on
a dingy roof In the suburbs of the city
and the old gentleman handed him the
reins with the remark: *“Our last call
for the night on the grown up folks.
“This is & bag of chestnuts, chirped
the old gentleman as his round little
{pauncin shook with unsuppressed glee,
and this,” polnting downward, *“is ihe
abiding place of a fellow who malies
saucy jokes about me at Christmas, He
ig whot you fellows ecall a funny para-
grapher.'”

While Obejoyful was awaiting the re-
turn of Mr. Kringle he became sensi-
Lle of a sudden drowsiness coming upen
Lim. He yielded to an irresistible im-
yulse to close his eyes. When he open-
el them again he found himself stani-
ing at the corn af  Twenty-cighth
zireet and Washington avenue. =
surprise he saw the  shop  windows
ablaze with lights and the avenue inak-
ing just as it usually appeared on Sar-
urday nights. The passing crowds,
however, seemed more numerous than
usual. The sidewalks were alive wi
seemingly endless procession aof Ch
mas buyers,

He uttered a cry of astonishiment, and
marvelling  greatly, pulled  oug niz
wateh., The hands indicated the haur of
12 :

“Merry Cheistmas to you and many
huppy returns,"” said o familiar voice
in his ear, and turning his  head Iie
found the companion of his night's ad-
ventlures standing at his side.

and

test relief imaginable.

2!

to Lthe young man who, having saluted
him, was now making off hastily.

“Bee you later, old chap,” s=aid tha
avqualntance dodging into the crowid.

Obejorful somewhat echagrined, was
about te acknowledge the redoubtable
old gentleman’s good wishzs, when he
taught the ¢y of an intima e 1, a
member of his lodge, coming rds
him through the crowd."

“Helio, old echap,” said this young
man, stepping abiruptly within o few
feet of the pair on ithe curbstone.
“Who's your friend. Say, where did
| you meet hlm, eh? If 1 wers you I'd
to take a chance on o rasor.
| Those Svengalls of his will have 2 des-
Eperntc struggle  with  the wiad this
fwinter, I think yea.'
| For the first time Obefoyful noticed,
| with rnortification that the red-faced
|eld gentieman, in his heavy boots and

Low

| 1usly great coat presented an appear- |

dnce anything but conventional, Mr.

{ringle, too, was staring in the faces

f everyone passing and he moved

1bout as- awkwardly as o rheumatic

armer.. He was altogether undesirable
ompany.

The ald fellow stood closely heside
him, every now and then asking some
stupdd guestion about the people who
rassed them, fifty per cent. of whom
were known to the reporter,

Opejoyiual, haif dazed as he was
(begame painfally conscious of the fact
|that the passing throng were gazing
jcuriously at himsclf, and the fraekish
[ Kringle.
| They were laughing at them, too, and

dozens of his friends were passing him
by unnoticed, after ascertalning that
(the ald fellow, was in ‘his company.
| MIsay, Uncle Kris,” sald he, dragging
(the old fellow into the less prominent
| thovoughtare of Twenty-eighth street,
uppose we go down this way.™”

‘I'm awfully obliged to you and hope
o show my gratitude st some future
time, but I must really get back to the
ctliee,"

“1'd rather remain in Washington
| avenue and see the sights,” objected the
| old_man, peevishly.
| “But, can't you see we're attracting
| the attention of evervbody on the
slreet?” remonstrated the reporter,
estily,

“Well, what of it?" retorted the old
fellow. “Let ‘em staro, They pught
tno expect me this time of the year, and
il they don’t llke me, they can go hang.
Whn cares?'”

“Suppese I leave you here then to
enjoy yourself.'

“Oh, no; not at all. Yeu can't leave
me here. You must stay with me. I
am only  permlitted to remain  on
carth  when In  company with a
mortal. If you mo away 1 must
fiy into the air, whether I like it
or no. Now is the chance for you Lo
show wvour appreciation of me If you
care to. If you don't 'Y take you up
an the roofs again.'

At thiz moment a bevy of young girls,
among whom the reporter to his disma
discerned his onest own girl, turned the
Lreorner, They carvied litle (rifles of
;(.‘hrlstpms things and were on theip WaY
;]mnu_- from a late shopping tour. As
{Ohejoyful and the old man confronted

“Hello, old man,” shouted an  ac-
(nuaintance, who was passing  iloang. |
cloyful recognized him  with the

, hald on a minute,” he shouled |

]
¥
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the girls. The idol of Obejsyful’s soul,
catching sight of him, 'gave a little
shriek of surprise, looked upon him in
disgust and passed him by without a
word, followed by her friends. * "This
was the last straw.

“Bee here, old fellow,” said Oebjoyful,
somewhat roughly, “this will never do;
don't you know you can't stay here.'

“So ho! then you're ashamed of my
company, are you? I thought so,” sal
the old man, reproachfully. .

“Not at all, my dear sir; you are
mistaken: indeed you are” stammered
the confused reporter. “'But yvou must
?ee that you are making us both ridicu-
ous."

“That's just like you selflsh mortals,
all of you are ungrateful, and wanting
in appreciation for your betters. Mayb2
it's the cut of my clothes they don't
like. Is that it? Wall, T can't wear a
Ligh hat and a claw hammer <oat.
You ought to understand that. Tell me,
is it the clothes?"” '

“Well, 1 must admit that yvour Klon-
dilkke s a rather ungalnly affair, and
that & shave and a hair cut would im-
Lrove ¥our appearance, to say nothing
of your boots. A few other minor de-
tails, too, make yoo unpleasantly con-
spicuous,"” replicd Obejoyful.

“And you never noticed all this until
I brought myself down to wour level,
simply to take a look at your citizens?
But of course you didn't. I closed out
the town from ¥your sight the moment
you started from the office. If you had
seen the crowd we attracted while you
were talking to me at Twenty-eighth
sireet and the avenue ¥you would proba-
hly have given me the shake then and
there. But you dido't. Ho! ho! ho! 1
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surrounded  you with a mist that ob-
scured from your view  every living
thing but myself."

“Then, vou've deceived me, and have
no further claim on  my courtesy,”
groaned Obejoyful.

"How the deuce shall T explain it to
the boys,” he nsked himself. I can't
tell them that the old man was the real!
original Santa Claus. They'd simply '
give me the grand ha! ha! only I'm|
afraid of him, I'd punch the stuffing
out of him and run for it.” |

He regarded the odd-looking creature
at his side with a look of intense hatred.
He thought of the Old Man of the Sea
in the story of Sinbad, the Sailor, and
wondered if he were destined to find In
the redoubtable Santa Claus the same
sort of an incubus as the old fiend who
fastened himself upon Sinbad. D
Hringle was shaking his sides with
lapghter. “Come,” sald he. “I've en-
teTtained you and T know you'd like
to reciprocate. Bring me around to
your elub and introduce me and we'll
call it quits™

The reporter could no longer restrain
his wrath. The very thouzht of such
a proposition incensed him s0 much
that he momentarvily forgot his dread
of the pld man. “Never,” he exclaimed.
“Never, not if I die for it

“If you refuse. I'Nl kick you all over

pi
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Chrigtmas and a Happy N

the street,” retorted Mr. Kringle,
angrily. “You are an ungrateful
wretelh and deserve g good kicking,

anyway. Tl just teach you & lesson.”
S0 saying he Jumped quickly behind the
reporter, and' administered o terrifie
kiek to the unhappy Obejoyful, which
woke him up.

“Mr. Jones,” the eity editor, was say-
ing, “You haven't started out ¥et on that
story I told you about five minutes
ago. Rush it and try and make it in-
teresting.'”
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rroved methods known to the art.

I helong to an up-to-date class of On-
tieal men whao believe that it is impos-
sible for one man te know it all and ad-
vocate the .proportioning of different
branches of science among those who
are willing to devote themselves
solely Lo Lkeir respective specialty.
Thils means a thoroughness which ean

Le acquired in no other way. Betier be master of one thing than jack of ail
Eyes examined free.

H.

- - - 9t012 A M. 1to4 P. M,

aniti,

STREET

ments.

i
§

BOOKSTORE,

iIZ6 Z26th St
0BG BB BB DD

B9 @ 8 BB B B8 D BB BE B B e BnE A SRS B B S B

:

Tecth Extracted.. ..
0 g LR e el e M e e e
Ailr or Gas Absolutsly Paintess,
Fine Gold Fillings.. -3l and up
Silver Fillings .. .. .. e and up
Amalgam Fillings...... .. ..50c and up
Gold Crownsg.......... .. $5.00 to $10.00
Bridge Work........ %5 to $10 per Tooth
BariaTaethy ol T2l B e el LGl = as 0y
Best Set Teeth.. .. .. .. ..38.00 to $10.00
TEETH CLEANED.

purses, card cuases, ete. E ;B g g 8

Pocketbooks, card cases, _

flugks, ete, for gentle- g Ng, 138 TWENTYSIXTH
men.  Choice hooks, pie- = .

tures and cut glass. Cam- §|

eras and musical instru-

(]
-1

Albany Dental

Avenue,

A new departure in
Dentistry-Teeth ex-

with Vitalized Air,
WE extract and fill teeth and apply
Gaold and Porcelain  Crowns, undetec.
table from natoral teeth and warranted
for {en years,
LADY IN ATTENDANCE,
Office Hours 8 A. M. to 8 P, M.
L DR. W. W. FREEMAN,

General Manager,

A Happy New Year for 1899,
will be enjoyed when Beauty passes the
checring bumper of good old Southern
exg-nog or warming punch, when made
Irim ocur velvety, pure anr high grade
v-hiskey, when on your round of New
Year's calls,

“Fill ithe bumper fair!

Every drop we sprinkle i

O'er the brow of care

Bmooths away a wrinkle.”

R. J. MACKEY.
Cold Wave
Coming

. And why prepare for it by hav-| o

Finely located business

]

il.hem a chorus of laughter went up from
i '

ing your winter suit dyed or cleaned,or
both for that matter, as prices are so
low you can well afford to have it done,
I make old clothes look like now ones.
Try me and be corvinced. You'll be
glad of it,

W FRIEDBERG

PHONE 219,
221 27th streek
Wilmink’a Cid Ztand,

@id

Dominion
ROOM

X

{

ﬁ FIRST ‘NATIONAL
|

OFFICE OPEN

If you want a building lot -
_ Buy it of the
# Old Dominion Land Company.

Lots for cale on easy terms ip all Bections of the
city.

Farms 1or sale or rent in Hlizabeth
wick and York Counties.

lots on Washington Ave,
City, War-

band . Company,
NO. 11,

B_ANK BUILDING.
UNTIL 8 P, M. ;

o “Parlors,
No. 2643 Washington =

Newport News, Va.

tracted without pain .




